Subject: AVITAL RONELL AND TOM COHEN IN MANHATTAN TOMORROW NIGHT
From: angelicism01 <cashedcobrazhousewriter@substack.com>
Date: 4/26/2024, 10:29 AM
To: 
Reply-To: angelicism01 <reply+2draqu&fyc9h&&33f329c59524df1c6bc21be7181a5f61938515e12f195a425918bece9a1bebe1@mg1.substack.com>

AVITAL RONELL AND TOM COHEN IN MANHATTAN TOMORROW NIGHT
RSVP.
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YOU HAVE RELAPSED, WE ARE STILL HERE

Avital Ronell and Tom Cohen will appear at the special angelicism symposium ‘AMOC shutdown, what news?’ tomorrow night in Manhattan. RSVP BY CLICKING HERE and also see angelicismfilm01official ig for updates or to dm with us.

This is the final event in angelicism’s ‘Tom Cohen Month’—April 2024—and will conclude T.C.’s stay in Manhattan, the submerged location of the end of Spielberg’s AI, a film-text that Cohen has read as no-one else could. The work ending, as he writes, ‘with the boybot, wide-eyed, sunken beneath a submerged Manhattan or the aeons’.

Leaving to one side the reasons for his pole position as reader of what cannot and will not be read, as designator of the dark star matter that refuses online physics (as LIL INTERNET calls it) and attention and irritation economies of all sorts, not to mention noting that even if Cohen’s work were ‘more read’ there would still be every reason (according to him) to disbelieve it has ever been read at all (and then has his work failed or won all too well, and what do we call this very situation of universal unreading and universal relapse combined?), this month we have come to his work as if for the first time, and the children of Dimes Square have been hit, or even found themselves as the only perfect readers of what he now, and not later on, means by peak-everything.

Sierra and Spiral sitting in a classroom with Tom Cohen, scion of Paul de Man? I mean, lol, let’s just say ‘Tom Cohen’ is arguably the most important climate change and extinction semiotician in the world, which is to say—while doubting this inadequate and aborted language of greatness in an age in which something else must interrupt the world thirst clout paralysis invasive to online presence—an urgently great thinker.

Online presence is abstainable, no less than finitude according to set theory and its own negotiations with physics, I hate it when people are not concise, and real life already figurable as a wider form of open intelligence that already precedes and threatens to fully survive us. Such are writing systems in general, as styled by T.C., without focus on local nodes of ‘AI’ and ‘extinction’.
		

AI in TC becomes the name of something more than arche-writing and arche-physics; as if he signs in at the end of the traversal of Derrida-Stiegler-Trump-(Benjamin, perhaps, again)-01—dissolving the angelicism of the online sign for free—tracing back what made the first work of, uh, Derrida a primary writing, an adventure—then forgotten by the time-warps of taking posterity itself for granted (they are still wearing Covid masks in the archive, more static than the ice dance).

In Tom Cohen we have the primary clone of absolute angelicism, and in Ronell we have the perfect foil, the reader who would know how to take that (slack), move his work into sight, blindness, be written again by him. Is that a kind of installation of both? A.R./A.I./T.C.—Ecocide and Inscription. It takes Americans to eat the whole thing for breakfast.

But T.C. has never spoken with or encountered Ronell—as far as we know—in a thought-context outside the academy as such. Both have already written on the other, are friends, and both have world-outline-inline-outnet-scope. Tomorrow something else will be at stake in Manhattan, somewhere high above the streets (address to be disclosed).
		

The symposium is an integral part of Lola Jusidman’s ongoing angelicism seminar on Amoc Shutdown and other turns—and, indirectly, of FILM01, which is still in experimental production, still being filmed and buffering, to be shown in Zurich next week, and in Toronto and Slovenia in June.

Angelicism now extends into what used to be called ‘thought’, ‘the academy’, and formal ‘group analysis’, as it has already changed cinematic form, posting, historical trolling, agentic swooning, sound sex, and so on.

I’M SORRY I DIDN’T TELL YOU ABOUT THE WORLD

Some brief markers for where Ronell and Cohen may go tomorrow night, high above Manhattan, like in the ‘Twin Towers’ that the hyper-mecha pass on the way to de-extinct David:

    Between the texts ‘Street Talk’ and ‘The Angel and the Storm’ we get to have a thought-party about just how many angels and non-angels there really are to dissolve/rape and in what kind of presumed time. My angel, there are no angels, and yet in the essay where Benjamin’s Krauss surges through, it is a matter of the angelus again (see the final line), the screaming figure of the news who also acts a proto-figure for the later apparent Klee-fest. Both A.R. and T.C. turn themselves in on this point, where each angel is each non-angel. ‘Street Talk’—but there won’t be time—shifts through the territory of the longer version of the ‘Angel and the Storm’ in Ecocide and Inscription where a second destructive character angel is found, sliding into a drain gang extinct effect.

    Sidebar among others: Krauss is actually 2021 era angelicism01—now dissolved by Cohen—and yet, annoyingly, Benjamin had already covered the bases of the historical troll, also mastered and warded off and admired by Ronell: let’s Columbine every last mutherfuckah who doesn’t have what W.B. calls ancient tact. The retards are of course Ronell’s theme, and later on, by a moment-phase, Stiegler’s phrase ‘artificial stupidity’ opens a few more points for Cohen—even against de Man at some point, who Ronell also takes down a peg or twelve. De Man, he who mastered the shape of post-AI before it even occurred to us. You have relapsed, retard, and we are still here.

All are welcome at the symposium. I love you so much forever for one last time. I love you too much to let you try. Artificial stupidity is never a clever idea. RSVP here. I’m sorry I didn’t tell you about the world.
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